THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
enough for his immediate purpose. His mingled
tenderness and good sense made him the ideal person
to soothe disordered nerves. In the mornings, with
Caroline clinging to his arm, they walked the glades
of Brocket park, drowsy in the June sunshine: later in
the day she sketched, while he read aloud. Within a
few weeb Caroline was sufficiendy recovered to
throw herself into die delights of fulfilled love with all
the intensity of her nature.